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"taihg fcflnts wid me in case o""need.'

Old Gilbert drew from his pocket a long
black ping of tobacco, which he looked
ntaSectianataiy. "J33t?s"vnrthall-o- ' two
bita, haguti, and.Eigh.ed; trofcdis nigger
is a cnircb member in full standin', en
I ain' gwan tell no lie, lessen eatan git
toe.

He laid aside the harness he was patch-
ing, and went out into the grove, where,
after assuring himself that there was no
one to see him, he shut his eyes, whirled
around and threw the tobacco as far as
lie could send it. ""Sow," hesaid, " I'm
plum out, I kin. ax fur pass ter go ter
Eden. Hit's my bounden duty ter look
ntter dat boy."

The pass was readily granted, and
RrbUe yet the sun was high in the sky
old Gilbert set forth, attired in his glory,
with the shadow of the cherished um-
brella over him.

"Hit's two hours be sun, Mawse Kick,''
he said cheerily, as he passed the piazza,
"en I kin come home by de light o de
moon. I'se treed too many 'possums ter
be skeered o' de woods by moonlight."

Nicholas laughed to himself with the
tmspokon thought, "I verily believe all

wanted was a chance to hoist
that umbrella."

Ic was two miles to Eden, and old
Gilbert, as he trudged along, had no more
idea than a child how he should proceed
in order to learn the secret of his young
master's nightly rides, bufrwith a firm be-

lief in the righteousness of his under-
taking, he hoped for the guidance of a
special providence.

"3Iaybe I ain' gwan fin' out nothin',
but I gwan to do my bes'," he said to
himself. ''Sperreted young gemmens lak
ray Mawse Nick is sartin sho' ter get
talked about, en' I mought hear some-
thing. En' I mought git sight o' dat
black hawse o' liisn."'

He readily found the one store where
the scant retail trade of the place was
transacted and entered with his pass in
his hand.

The storekeeper, a tall, lank, sallow,
stoop Bhouldered man with long hair
and a heavy beard of dingy hue, leaned
over the counter, and eying old Gilbert's
brass buttons with a smile, remarked:

,rYou must ov come from the

"I'se fum Tallahassee, suh," said Gil-

bert, doffing his hat. "Col. Thome's
man Gilbert, come over ter do Sunriso
plantation; en' here's my pass, suh."

"Anything you'll have?' said the store-
keeper, glancing at the paper and hand-
ing it back.

"Two bits wuth of terbacker, of you
please, suh," old Gilbert made answer,
producing an ancient leathern purse.
"Yo town's suh?" he said, in-

gratiatingly.
"Slowly, slowly," was the answer.

"We'll have a railroad to the moon about
the year 1900."

This joke was beyond old Gilbert's
comprehension; but the little crowd loaf-
ing around set up a perfunctory shout,
for the storekeeper was the local wit.
The talk that followed had no bearing
whatever upon the affairs of Nicholas
Thome, and Gilbert went out and sat on
th&steDS a little disheartened. He had
fancied that every one would be talking
T)f his young master, but Thome Hill
Was smaller than old Gilbert dreamed,
and oven this insignificant world of Eden
turned upon a pivot of its own.

As the dusk deepened, and lights began
"vo show in the windows of the scattering
houses, Gilbert rose and strayed along
the lonely and deserted street; for night
came early to these primitivo folk, who
were now at their evening meal.

"Call dishyer Eden?" ho muttered, in
deepest scorn. "Better name hit Chaney-berr- y.

Nuver seed sich a many Chaney-berr-y

trees in all my time. En' do ain'
good ter eat, nuther. Ef hit wuz Talla
hassee now, many's de kitchen whey I '

mought git invited."
Ho wandered on aimlessly to the end

of the straggling street, where a house,
guiltless of paint, like all the others,
loomed up in the dusk, isolated, upon the
edge of an old field.

A prey to homesickness a suffering
unknown' in his experience hitherto old
Gilbert sat him down on the stnmp of a
nbl oak that had been felled to make
room for the overrated China tree.

"Wish I wuz back ter Thome Hill," he
sighed. "SJi a supper ez I could eat!
What straits you is brung dis po' ole no
'countnier ter 'speriunce, Mawso Nick!
I gwan tell yourbout dis when you en'
Miss Flora glfe married."

But the clatter of a, horde's hoofs pres-
ently created a diven-io- n in his thoughts
and made him forget the pangs of hunger.

It was Nicholas, who rodo up to the
gate in front of the lone house, dismount-
ed and hitched his horse.

CHAPTER IV.
IX BCTY BOrXD.

"Hit's a gnL"' old Gilbert ira? a'most be-

trayed int ej&ctilatxng aloud
When the young Kian had gon in, the

self appointed letective arose and crept
near fue rail fence that turrotinded the
weed grown yard; but the windows of
this house were hnng with curtains.

'Drat 'em!'' he grumbled. "Ev'y yutli-e- r

house has riled me wid do sight o"

Tittles, en' dis one liides me fum seem'
ntter Mawso Nick. 'Spect hit's dat Mar-

cus White rrowd, playm' cyards, an' bet-ti- n'

"high. Doan brieve he's gone ter
Texis. En' Mawse Nick he means right,
tux deempteition is too strong. I gwan
pintly tellxnawster ter tek de boy outt?n

dishyer plaae."
Not finding dmoOier-srum- p convenient,

Gilbert crouched down at the foot of a
China tree,4ind resting his back against
the tnmk, crated nd watched, how-lon-

he did not know. But at last his 'vigil
was rewarded: the door opened, an4i
Nichekra stood forth in the moonlight.
He was-telMrr-

g to some one within, but
onlyhis voice, aiot his words, could be
heard.

Old Gilberts devotion to the "fambly
made eavesdropping a duty. Creepig
on his knees in the shadow of the feir,
as near-th- e .caioas hecroubhjMl

ia.ae,of bjr the nasi i

y

m

ami bent ins best ear, aided by his curved
hand, to catch wliat Nicholas was saying.
And this was what he heard:

"It is too glorious a night to lose; let
U6 have one little stroll in the moon-
light."

"Hit's a gal!" old Gilbert was almost
betrayed into ejaculating aloud. "En'
he orter bo sayin' dat same ter Miss
Flora!"

It was a girl. She came out into the
moonlight that flooded the porch, a tall,
slender, dark haired girl, with a saintly
face and a voice like a flute. She said
something the old negro could not hear,
but he heard his young master'3 reply:

"Of course the colonel will make a row
at first. You see, Dosia, I hide nothing

from you. But when they know all
you've been to me how you have re-
deemed me from my wild life, oh, dear
saint'

What more he said old Gilbert did not
know; he had heard enough. He drop-
ped flat on his face in a great fright.
When he rose up "Nicholas and the girl
had passed down the street, arm in arm.
The old spy could see them as they went.

"Gret King!" he gasped. "Is I come
all dis hyer way ter see mawster's son
mawster's onliestsongallivantin wid one
o' deni Furnivals? Sholy, sholy, Mawse
Nick ain' gwan git tangled up wid dis po'
white trash, I pray! Lawd! whatlgawn
do? I ain' gwan say nothin' ter Mawse
Nick, ter go mek him rampin' mad; I'd
a sight yuther mawster'd git mad with
mo den rile Mawse Nick. Hit's mawster
ter blame, keepin de boy in, dishyer lone-
some place. Wish I wuz home now.
Dere's all my money en' dat ole
drat her! En' my Dominicker hen 'most
ready to come offen her nes' whey's
my rumberilla? Lemme study whey is
I leffum? I so sot on Mawse Nick I

whey I leffum."
Sore disturbed, the old negro hastened

back to the stump where he had sat
down; the umbrella was not there. lie
retraced his steps to the store, but the
cherished badge of respectability was not
to be found for anv search.

"Well, well," he sighed, "ill luck doan
nuver come single handed. Maybe hit's
a sign dat ole Furnival sow i3 rooted up
my money. Dey is might'ly in de way,
dem Furnivals, 'en de bes' what I kin do
beginst 'em is terwrastle in prah."

Thus communing with himself and car
rying a dejected head, old Gilbert came,
unawares, upon one of the citizens of
Eden, who was acting as a patroL

"Halt!" said the man of brief authority.
"Yes, mawster!" said old Gilbert, stop- -

ru;c"ort and taking off his hat with one

hand, while with the other he fumbled in
his pocket for his pass. "I'se Kernel
Thorne'sxGilbert, suh, fum over ter Leon,
come ter'de Sunrise plantation. Mawee
Nick wroiened me permission ter come
up ter do sto' en buy terbacker."

The nisxn held the pass up to the moon-
light, and while he read old Gilbert scan-
ned his face studiously.

"Ain't you Mr. Job Furnival, suh?" he
asked, with far more deference than he
considered the Furnivals entitled to; but
Mr. Job Furnival's daughter was hon-
ored by Mawse Nicholas' attentions, and
that made a difference: it was the part
of wisdom, apparently, to keep on the
good side of Mr. Job Furnival, and get
all the information possible. "I 'mem-
bers de favor of yo' pusson 'bout Talla-
hassee streets.'

"Ya-a- s, that's my name," said Mr.
Job Furnival, with a hesitating drawl. .

Old Gilbert grinned affably. "Is you
done quid Tallahassee, suh?"

"Well, my wife's health war broke,"
said Furnival, "an' I got a job down this
way, an' I bought a house an' lot cheap."
After a pause he continued: "It war
plum lucky for Col. Thome's son thet
my wife tuk care on him when he got
that stab o' Marcus White's knife. Mar-
cus war the one ter blame, so he bein'
our kin we war bouu' ter look after Nick
Thorne, sorter. It war a close shave
'twixt him an' Kingdom Com", an' I
ain't adzackly got my furgiveness yit
thet I ain't told the colonel nothin' 'bout
hit. But Nick'lis, I reckin, is skeorder
of the colonel than ever he war of the
devil, an' he wouldn' let no letter bo
wrote, an' the doctor said doan fret him,
an' so an' so"

"Yes, mawster," said old Gilbert.
"It's larnt Nick Thorne one wholesome

lesson, I reckin."
"Yes, mawster," said old Gilbert again;

his heart was very heavy.
"An' I reckin, maybe, he'll walk a

straighter track, cf so bo tho colonel war
minded ter settlo him permanent onter
the Sunriso plantation. It's a good piece
o' Ian'."

"I dunno: I dunno nothin," said old
Gilbert.

"Ef Nick'lis war minded ter mar-
ry" Furnival resumed hesitatingly.

Old Gilbert waited respectfully for tho
sentence to bo finished, but Job Furni-
val was only attempting a suggestion to
the old negro's garrulity; and as Gilbert
maintained silence, he walked away with-
out further words.

"He ain't got no manners." old Gilbert
muttered, as he trudged along. "Maws-
ter would a' said good evenin'. dough I
is a po' olo no 'connt nigger. En' s'pos-i-

mawster do settlo Mawse Nick onter
Sunribo plantation, is Mr. Job Furnival
gwan boss de niggers? De mo' I argy-fie- s.

'pears ter me lak de troubles o' dis
worl' is nccumerlatin'. I gwan travel
'long back ter Tnorne Hill, jes' ez quick
ez I kin git my pass."

Ho could not get his pass until Nicho-
las had breakfasted, and then it was so
long pest the dawn that old Gilbert, in
order to make a sufficiently early &lart,
was obliged to delay yet another day.

"Reckon it's time you were at home,"
said Nicholas. "The hounds will bo into
your hen nests, and the worms in your
tobacco patch, and the grass in your
garden."

"Yes, Mawse Nick; I been here five
days a'ready," old Gilbert sighed, think-
ing of Dan Furnival's wandering sow,
and the hollow in the wood. "En' Tse
had trouble in plenty; Tse los' my rum-
berilla,"

"Alia!" said Nicholas. "Then you may
take mine."

"No, Mawse Nick, no suh!" said old
Gilbert, putting up Iris hands beseeching-
ly, while his face turned that ashen hue
peculiar to the negro. 1 ain't gwan tek
yo' rumberilla, nohow.

"Dat I couldn' do," ho said to himself,
8s he turned away. 'Tse 'bleedged ter
go home en' tell mawster what I u
fmm' out. But I ain' gwan tote his rum-barill-

en tote tales too."
He sat him down under the work shed,

ckiding the hngeriug hours. " "Pears
lak Jasiiuay been meddlin' wid dat sun,"
he grumbled.

But the sun went down at last, and
when ic rose again the old man was well
on his way to Thorne Hill.

It was dark when he alighted at his
Cjibia which stood agart from the other

negro quartered and"near"the"neacl of the
lane that led from tho back premises
along the garden. The cabin, built of
logs, with a chimney of clay, occupied
one side of a small enclosure, surrounded
by a wattled fence. Here old Gilbert had
his garden, his tobacco patch and his
poultry yard.

"Plum' glad I is ter git home!" he ejacu-
lated. "Befo' I goes up terde gret house,
I gwan hunt me aigg outen my own hen-nesse- s;

'pears lak I ain" taste naire aigg
ter my notion sence I been gone."

Now, while old Gilbert was absent at
Sunrise plantation, several things had
happened to increase the colonel's impa
tience at rmcholas contentment in exile.
In the first place, a sudden and violent
storm had unroofed Mrs. Leonard
Thome's house, so that Miss Flora and
her mamma had been forced to take
refuge at Thorne Hill. This was very
pleasing to the colonel; for though he-di-

not like his brother's widow, he was very
fond of his brother's young daughter.

Flora Thorne, besides being fair to see,
had the serene manners that he admired;
she danced with grace, she sang the
simple songs he loved, she was very do-

mestic, and not in the least "learned."
It was the strongest desire of his heart
that Nicholas should marry this pretty
cousin, settle on the Ferndale place, three
miles distant, and fulfill the dignified des-

tiny of a gentleman planter. But since
Miss Flora had taken up her abode at
Thorne Hill, the colonel had made a dis-

covery that caused him much uneasiness.
That so pretty and charming a girl should
have adorers was in the natural order of
tilings, and the colonel did not object to
the frequent visits of Mis3 Flora's ad-

mirers; but that Miss Flora should favor
any one of them all more than another

Nicholas being absent was more than
Nicholas' father could endure with equa-
nimity. Mr. Aleck Gage was the one
among Miss Flora's visitors whose com-
ing vexed the colonel, and increased his
eagerness for his son's return..

But how to recall his banished son
without sacrificing hi3 own dignity a
point upon which ho was superlatively
sensitive was still tho problem that en-

gaged the colonel's thoughts. He felt
that Nicholas under sentence of banish-
ment ought to plead to return home; he
was sure that Sunrise plantation must
have proved unendurable long ago; but
Nicholas wras giving proof of a more ob-

stinate endurance than his father had
supposed him capable of. "Confound
him for being so much like me!" the col-

onel muttered, as he sat staring at the
thorny popinac, where the accustomed
mocking bird, rejoicing in the moonlight,
poured its unstinted song. In the parlor
Flora was singing to Aleck Gage some-
thing about moonlight and music, love
and flowers, and the colonel raged like
the heathen.

Old Gilbert's familiar greeting fell upon
his ear with a soothing sound. Leaning
forward in his chair, the colonel descried
a dark visage just above the level of the
piazza floor. "Hello! So your back at
last, you old runaway!" he said jocosely.
"And how is Nicholas?"

"Mawse Nicholos is peart ez a cricket,
suh," Gilbert answered cheerfully, but
added immediately, and with strong em-

phasis, "Hit's a mighty lonesome place,
tubbe sho!"

"Ha! Nicholas finds it lonesome!" the
colonel asked eagerly.

"He ain't complained none," old Gil-

bert sighed. "En' de craps is mighty
promussin'," he supplemented, adroitly,
though well he knew that the crops owed
none of their promise to Nicholas.

Suddenly he changed the subject. Al-

though he still had it in mind to tell all
he knew, he found it very hard to make
his report; he could not come at it
through the medium of the crops, and he
was fain to try another course.

"Whoa' dis de tell me, mawster, down
ter do quarter, 'bout de storm done un-

roofed Miss Pauline's house?"
"Yes," the colonel answered; "didn't

you have a blow at Sunrise plantation?"
"Tubbe sho, suh, what you mought call

a high win', tho day atter I got dere; but
de ain" no damidge done. Miss Flora en'
her maw, Miss Pauline, de is all safe?"

"Oh, yes, only out of house and home;
out of their own house and home, that
is. They've a homo here, of course, as
long as they'll stay. I don't know how
long it may be about rebuilding. The
house is pretty badly shattered and Fur-
nival is not to be found in Tallahassee.
He has a job somewhere, it seems."

"Mawse Job Furnival you is meanin',
mawster?" cried old Gilbert, excitedly.
'Bless yo' soul, mawster, he is over'ter

Eden; seed him niyse'f ; had speech wid
him."

"What is he doing there?"
"I ain't 'zactly made out ez he is doija'

anythln' in 'tickler, suh," old Gilbert
answered, uneasily. "But I'm
it mought be you a sight o' trou-
ble, mawster, if Mawse Nick wuz here ter
go back en' fo'th en" look atter rebuildm'
Miss Paulino's house.'

"Exactly!" exclaimed the colonel, with
a feeling akin to gratitude. "I'll send
foithttith for Furnival, and I'll have
Nicholas at home. Go round to tho
kitchen and tell Dicey to give you a tip
top supper. Reckon ou'ie pretty tired?"

"Middhn', mawster; thankee, suh,"
old Gilbert responded, with a sigh of in-
finite relief.

"I didn't want ter go tell on Mawse
Nick." he said to himself, on the way to
the kitchen: "not ef hit wuz ter be holp.
En' thankful I am de Lawd is pinted de
wav dr cit him fotch home 'dout me go
teliin', praise be ter glory!"

Tho colonel called Tom Quash, and .

gave him orders to take the double bugey
and two horses, and start for Sunrise '

plantation early the next morning, carry--

ing a letter to Nicholas, and another to !

Job Furnival. i

The two days that intervened before
this messenger's return were hard to be
endured in patience: it was more than
could be borne that Tom Quash returned
alone.

"Miz Furnival, suh. is at de
pint o' death," Tom explained. "En
dat ocount Mr. Furnival he couldn't
come jes' yit."

"And Nicholas?" asked the colonel,
impatiently.

"Mawse Nioholas is wrotened a note,1'
said Tom Quash, fumbling in the crown
of his hat. "He sont his s. en
he can't come at sich short notice: is got
some matters ter sorter straighten, butll
be along after a dey or so."

The colonel snatched his son's note and
read it eagerly. It was expressed in
terms calculated to mollify an angry j
parent, but there was Alex Gago in the
parlor turning over the music while
Flora sang, and the colonel found it hard
to be patient,

Tom Quash did not tell how Nicholas
stamped and swore when ho read his
father" s . letter and declared that Suoxii J

plantation was good enough for Mm;
Tom Quash kept all this to himself, and
pondered it in his obtuse brain.

When Miss Elvira learned that Nicho-
las was coming home she locked herself
within her room, took from a secret
drawer the note she had received from
Eoxanna White and read it for the last
time. Then she burned it, and having
accomplished some extra pages of
"Bishop Ken," went down to tea, look-
ing at least five years younger.

To he Continued.

WHAT SHALL WE WEAR?

FASHIONS THAT ARE APPROVED IN

NEW YORK, LONDON AND PARIS.

Styles of Hair Dressing: "Wigs and Fringes
Still Popular, bat Their Orerthrow for
the Coming Season Threatened by a Pa-

risian Fancy for a Natural Coiffure.

Many women "make trp" their heads now-
adays, and the custom appears to ba par-
ticularly popular among English women. A
Loudon milliner is credited with the remark
that she has to be very careful in taking off
her customers' bonneta, for fear their hair
should come off, too.

It must not be supposed that wigs are worn
for the purpose of concealing baldness. Noth-iu- g

of the kind. Of course, a good many
wigs a majority probably are worn to con-
ceal defects: bat they are also largely worn
by women "vv bo dont want the trouble of do-

ing up their own hair. A Trig can be dressed
on a block, and it is mado so artfully on an
elastic foundation that it fits too tightly for
the difference between the false and the true
to bo discovered. Only the finest hair is used.
A wig jnaker says that there is a great de-

mand for red brown hair now. It will be the
popular color of the season. Golden hair is
dying out so quickly that pressntly there will
be none of it left.

A FA&HIOXABLE COIFFURE.
A wig that mil match one's own hair is

recommended by the makers--, when it can be
procured, as usually most becoming, but
tresses two or three shades, lighter than oue's
own are quite permissible for evening wear.

Tho fringe, too, stul holds its own with
women who have high foreteads. It is only
women with low foreheads who can afford to
brush their hair severely back.

In making these artificial coiffures the hair
is worked so skillfully mto the foundation as
to reduce its length and quality, and so little
hair is used, in fact, that what are called
"feather weight headdresses'' weigh, it is
elavned, only about one-thir-d of a real head
covering of similar appearance and design.
Naturally curly or wavy hair being used,
dampness and sea air affect it but little.
Perhaps the greatest recommendation of the
wig or headdress is that one can slip it on
tho head in an instant, and have always the
comfortable feeling of having the hair fash-
ionably dressed. Our cut represents an elab-
orate feather weight wig.

It must be added that a rumor comes from
Paris of a reaction against wigs, and that
there will bo an effort to abolish not only
false hair but curling irons as well, and it
w ill be considered bad taste to change the
natural color of one's tresses. French women
are doing up their hair very simply, and in
fact dressing it solidly to allow of 1 idmg,
dancing and driving, without blowing in the
eyes or hanging down the neck in loose frizzes.

Points About Linings.
Women who do their own dressmaking are

often puzzled over the choico of linings, and
tho following hints borne in mind will be
found very serviceable by them:

Never buy black cambric for a lining, as
tho dye is more than likely to soil the under-
wear. For black transiwrency or open cloths
there are double faced sihcias, which are
black on one side and peail or figured cream
color on the other. With lace or grenadine,
jet or net, black silk lining is indispensable,
and then care should be taken to get a fast
black. For light silks crepp de chine surahs,
mulls and embroideries, white linen, muslin
or lawn is a good substitute for silk, and in
lining the skirt of any limp material printed
cambric, percale silicia or very light calico
will bo found serviceable. It is a good idea
to savo silk dresses, as they come in very
nicely for facings when not sufficient for an
entire lining.

In color light gray is generally serviceable,
although, everything considered, it is safe to
have tho linings the same shade as tho

black excepted. .

Patterns of Tow Urocades.
Patterns of the new brocades appear in

general much smaller than thoxj of last year,
in conformity probably with the more severe
style of drapery that has como in lately.
Muny of the designs are In sympathy with
spring. They are crocuses, snowdrops and
the like. Another new pattern is made up
entirelv of leaves.

The Xewest Jackets.
The jackets here sketched represent two of

the newest English spring designs. The most
striking point ubout one is the large black
velvet sleeves. The trimming round the
leeves t the shoulder is afeo rather new,

though the sleeves of dress-2- 5 have been orna-
mented m this manner for some time past.

it! (TrTi

SITUMJ JACKETS.
This jacket is faced in with velrt, and

looks very prettv worn opea. It fa lmpotsbie
to make much alteration in the cat of jackets, j
so tfee shapes have not altered. Ths otber
jacket is of gray cloth, with a red talk collar.
The addition of the short, loose sleeves gives
it a novel look.

Fashion Echoes.
Skirts are bu: mads wise an kakstkw

opening at tbe sde. that is either baiioaed or
laced ap wita a thick cord. A good daol of
braid is still iised.

Go'wrus are garakhed tntb. Sowers la &Q

sorts of fancy f&&wos. One dress iH is
decorated with flower diagonally from tfe

siKwklr to ta hni on anoth tfeey are ar-

ranged crchs fashion at the hem.

Dres3 skirts grow plainer every day and
boijeei more and more intricate.

The newest bodies is one tbar fastens dawn
the kft side frost the shonldsr. It eataiLt
much trouble ia fasUnlng ad for tkas rea-

son is ot re"7 to be popalar.
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Men Who Will Be Heard from
Before the Season Ends.

KNIGHTS OP THE BAT ASD BALL.

Mike Kelly, tho 610,000 Beairty, Heads
tho List, of Coarse James Duryea, John
C. Bowe, Dan Brouthers and Arthur
Whitney.

Pluck, endurance, grit, ambition and forri-ne-

are the principal characteristics necessary
to the baseball player of the present time.

Here are pictures of six well known men
who possess these requisites.

liilfi
HICHAEI. J. XELLY.

Michael J. Helly, the premier among ball
players, the $10,000 beauty and the hero of
many adventures both on and off the field, is
admittedly tho greatest trickster in the pro-
fession. One of his favorite games with new
pitchers is to stand outside the coachers' lines
when there is a man on third base, and then
ask to have the ball thrown to him, on pre-
tense that it is ripped or otherwise unfit for
uso. If the pitcher is not on, ho will toss tho
ball as requested and the baso runner makes
for the home plate. As a base runner he has
few superiors. In a recent game he made a
hit that to an ordinary player would have
been a good single, but Kelly wanted mere.
Quinn, the second baseman, was waiting with
the ball in his hands, but Krtlly threw his
body out and shot his hand in, grabbing the
bag as he w ent by. It was a romarkable
elide, and no one but the king of base runners
could have accomplished tho move.

Another of his tricks is cutting across the
diamond when the attention of the umpire is
directed elsewhere. He has been known to
cut from second base to the home plate, also
to call a player to tho- plate in a discussion
and then bluff the umpire into calling him
out. Yet, notwithstanding these little pecu-
liarities, ho is a ball player from his fdet up,
and always plays to win. As n batter he is a
daisy. He bats altogether with his wrists,
and strikes at everything, often jumping
two feet from tho plat in his eagerness to
knock the leather out of tight.
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' JAMES DUBYEA.

"Cyclone" Jim Duryea, one of tho pitchers
on the Cincinnati Leaguo team, is an inter-
esting character. Good natured and always
ready for fun, he takes gre?t pleasure in try-
ing to throw the ball clear through the back-
stop, henco his title of the "Cyclone." When
Jim became old enough to cin the St. Paul
(Minn.) team, in WJ, his father, who was a
great ball crank, told him he would deed him
a farm if he pitched winning ball for a 5 ear.
"All right,' says Jim, "the farm's mine."
And ho got it.

At one time four rival managers were after
him to s.ign him for their respective clubs.
Thore is a law in baseball jJIiirs winch makes
it impossible to sign u player before a certain
date. On the night before the cxoiratioa of
this time thew managers were closo aftfr
Jim, keeping sifht of him every moment. In
some way John Barnes induced him to join
in a game of poker at thf hoteL Wine was
plenty, and everything w ent Jmi'1? way. He
was not aware tnat it was prearranged to
have him win and so keop him interested tin
til midnight. Barnes also stationed two stal-

wart "coons' outeni the door, with ords to
slug any one who tried to gain admittance
Promptly at midnight Duryea's name was
signed to the contract, and the game turned

J. C. Rowe, who 13 now playiag on tho Buf
falo Players' Lngu team, i a hustler on th
field and a model of propriety off it He
played his flnst ball on an amateur team
called tho Allan tics, of Louisiana, Mo., and

JOHX C ZOTTJL

it Is not too moca to say teat it was tfee hz&
club ia the vicinity, bar coos, and be H

mainstay. Howe came irem a babaJ fatal-

ly. His brother Tve, no maaagiax
Denver tara, rill t.fy t the faBowte
story, if at- list not forgotten i- -. Ia tie toni
of JceksocviJe, 1ZL- -, wfc-- tse Bow hrvwi

Jcbn was looked spoa m a "ladr wette Ui
brother Dav was "? Mj gso of " l"5
club. Oae day Joha catae as Ske flaki xz?
played in a prair jra, H sjs..4 roe
reicarcafele aptxtada ioe t" jrasc t&ai V

member? of t tun r.ac-- i xvwvr asi" U
to join. Only one sua obiHid, rnwtd Jbatt

was Dave. H d d aoc raist 4 piar eoeod
Sddle to his "ad broteer. act a was Wsd
to come off fc bia r&uxt Rowe fe cos ef
tae famous Big Peer tat went fram bc2ic
to Detroit He is arer uuuie coMpfceew J
his oa sfae dlaisoad. Ifa&mij "afe

chief cfearsctcnsUe
Dmn Broatfeers. trv I'BHs' bJr "? "

year, no iiii the Bcstoa Payers tmm
ctefe, is a 3i5Derer fre psrsaaai Ssafafco.
so they say. Before die season basaa. "

he vf&a on tle trip sooth, a yocsg;
pitcher tzrs&z htn txz. Laztyeari a
Jonjj tizac rr sod a tkirj Kn- -

man" who did i "VVsa Hfei 'f iidSijrSr
recently ha felt called upon to vindicata his
reputation as a slugger. His exensa was
given in this language: "Last season every
pitcher had but one idea to strike mo out
This made it very hard forma to obtain more
than two or three home runs a day and had
the effect of lowering my average. This year
I determined to strike out early and save ray
record.'

Arthur J. "Whitney is on tho list for good
.playing this season, and If last year's work is
any criterion this handsome brunette will
cover third base and scoop up grounders with
that easa and graceful style so fytmliar to all
who follow his actions. Arthur is not a star
player, but reliable as the sun and always on
hand at critical times. One of his most note-
worthy fielding feats at third bie was in tho
Detroit-Buffal- o game jluy 6, S1, when ha
assisted no fewer than ten times. He will
cover third base for the New York Players'
league dub this sa;on.

Whitney's professional career beyan in
1S76, when he was engaged bv the Fall Paver
("dass.) club, and took pert in many games
playea by that ones famous team. One of
the most noted was that oiayed Oct. 14. 1ST6,
in Boston, in which the Fall Pavers defeated
the Bostons by a scor of 6 to 4. In 1877
Whitney joined the Lowell club, which mad
a very brilliant record that season, including
a fourteen inamg garaa. Jane S, rt Loweil,
the Indianapolii team thee inakmg ths only
and winning run. "Whitney made two of the
aix safe hits credited to his tam.

DA.f BEOUTITEIW.
The Lowells also that season defeated tho

famous St. Louis tenni by a score of 8 to 0,
and played a tea inning gam with the Rhode
Islands, of Providence, in whirh no runs were
scored. On Sept. 7, 1S77, at Lowell, tb Bos-

tons defeated tho Lowells by a score of 1 to 0,
andWhitnev was credited with two of tlw
four hit made by his team. Whitney re-

mained during the saoson of lSTSw'th tho
Lowells, who defeated tho Springfield club
that season by 1 to 0 in n thirteen inning,
game.

In 179 and 1SS0 he was n member of
club, the latter year bwtig Wor-- .

cester's first reason m the National leaguo.
In 1SS1 Whitney was engaged by tho Detroit
club, that being Detrwt rlrs,t as a
member of the Nation-- .t league. H re-
mained with the Datroits throughout the sea-

son of 1SS2. During the season of ISSSauJ
the early part of 18S4 he played with th.
Saginaw Qlich.) club, of the Northwestern
league. Wnen that club di&banded in the
summer of ltS-- Whitn-- went to the Pitt
burg club, where he pi n el throughout the
seasons of 1SS3, 1SS6 and" SS7.

Many a game has been lost through tht
incompetency of the umpires A few words
about these indisr?nsabl worthies fu m The
Sporting Critic may not be out of ortW here:

In selecting umpires, it &em odd that
those who have that duty to perform seldom
think of taking men who aro best adapted
to tho position, but are governed in many
instances by other consideration1. For in- -

AimiCTi wrarcir.
stance, the man who has the beat cbanoe for
&n appointment is ho who has tho mt in-

dorsements of clubs. Thoroughly Wuert and
reliable mon are always chosen, hot hnfty
and good, kta eyesight are not always

by the saix prwins- -

Men of unquestioned intsrity have beon
almost hootd from off the fieid forcrrooeoes
dciion. w hich wsre rukEtaxea of judgment,
in calling bails and strikes. Tae hardest mvu
to le deceived by jfccei, white acting m
the official position of umpire, aro men who
sponi year bomnd the bat ha tb catwber's
capacity. Among town can ba aanvd John
Kelly, Rolrfjrt Ferga,ii and "TTr.n Powers
For that tarn 1 wluci&m of BU-l-

Holbert cs an empire 1 gseerslly

Cation th Xa(KTT.
It 15 said that one tctoro O'Connor, the

oarsman, was pawing tbrwrj-.- k Gbtcacn rm

roote to Australia bo went int ScbaafcrV
billiard hall and expressed a decani to w t
Wizard toy with th ivories. T obOe trim
Snaeffj- - and Cotton agri to fJay a cam"
at ight tara balk ha tie briar
and cotmarcced to 000 it. Tie roued vp it
points until he Bad rry, and OTWwr, get-

ting restless, coraroDCd t button ap toi

coat prepwaVorv to ctrhs$; bfe train, wfeiei
Wt In half an kosr. Oaua sr-x- r rbi Jet"
and kept on haaarorinc. At ha& O Ommtf.-wnlk- ed

orer and aid' WeU. jpxi-iy- , Jaj
it's train tue I wiU t yon taie yoor .l j

sing waea I rotors frooi Aatfa-aJaa.- ' I

Zogbuxi ha TftJvfd a aewelty la the j

aqaotle hue, aocortAg to a L&dcn cabl
gram, whia scais: "A popular nwr&ete&t J

is on fcrt. wite jwsl wrrji a-- je-- t' j

raaxe op a ladies ric ar! .earn te rr-otc-

tha anlTersJtT coarse. Thwo h a poo
iUlerrjoU pw, taai ib mirim are opnn t
all girk usdw tb age f 25, kTx.rlrve o.
raak."

rirr frwBi a Stnteb.
WTften taiaqsMted to tser eCJser ay

J D. Hyt as hasy irriig at kt 4h&, a
ids boas i 2Pr Yt. & bar4 8eftfetg
map Khecteeed fee 4 (tracts', bog. tfcsl
Docbnc of it. H was fcrty jated at rt
tetbie wm a noetic of pourtKSKSt eUsnorod at J

tfee front door t fc iet ia. TH 4-r-ic t
biftztejr mrnlY & pMr?r kgsagr a
v-- raii, and tle wm swiflsrig.
Mr Hy tiisk be iff a parVss-- mmicb
wfem a tt ike . Cbtosgo BeraJd.

!! a dwiad Water.
Oae f A 4rtr-- r a as V.'bect tre?s Has

k gettia Uz oa swrsatesfaoi ieot rcw.
He tA V fxsxKWk, &s bad AM Jina r

teat to aim emrf day. unX a tresbsMf im
toev & t V vsm fee thcmsA Arlai, & he
did ao atwctfTox.

Se tri--d kc - safest (fcatdst
vmt htm, o in lcta t t&k a msswUI &
ps tool tf wbw feet Trmw at every
sual Be KfcM it m wet tfea cwtiW

Ui o. and trosUd aor auHt a m taste as tm
laT-te- rJ & drWsmr wmtM sbsw hfc
3Mrao ewp mi Javx

0-H- fMMft meat Hmm k weighed U-fr- e

be Ucsa dzis&Aez hrz anasv A"ds

i

,iSaa.i.,jjj-aj- i ..a$Mfadteti5v?4 JS"ff i $&k$?!p2r?iq2&zi

ATHESPIANQUEEN

Marie Burroughs and Her Min-

iature Court.

irHKREBRILLIAXT PEOPLE 3IEETV

Her Uotno a Ouiiirrla.-- riaco for Artor,
Artiste and trftrs 1! Jliienie Taber,
a Yoque Actre with IJrlsht lrspeca.
A Devotee of Ontdor Sports.

There is tn New c- -k little circle of' pro-

fessional pecple actors, 1 rrtsts wad wrifr
which very neerry reeHUe tb ideal. Thero
is nes oae ot the cteoeen tw admitted to it
who is ut more r kss dis&aguislMd 1.1

his own wav. and wfesn 00 enters cwsvw.-tionaii- ty

tf taaog wV. at kstgt) moat, b fefr
behind. All circ bav & center, and too
center of this one is Mane Berrougks, tk

J V " - .
I V

XA3IS Bt'KBOCOnS.
actress. Her roiga n ahsdnt?. In liar hand-

some apartment on Broadwny, where ftha

and her huhati. Mr. F. Mawea. ttr qietlT
tho informal gat ur.nss occur. Thjk acu-r-

and nctr-J- 'yt t .. ur trns, show th-i- r

friends their l:at pieces of "bwdwuss tli,
perhaps, of ko new touch which Uty will
add to tkr part nl lira next performance;
the artats exailit tHHr pictures, fJrn furo
that than mow dtiiicas touches wilt be

tao writers real tiietr pet prodiit-tion- s.

satjfled that although their hearers
may be few in number their internet i

Among thiaw few Miss Burroug ha
is a sort of raodurn Lady Wetsiugtou.

She is awman of delightful personality
and roarkabiv bajKlaonw abovs tM mli
am height. i,h ta xorsir ami syiojvi-theti- c

tuce, rj --r hair nad blue vy tw,
which seoui W trn; tiurirer as her iRterest in
Ute subject . u inaronei. She n y
charmini coavarctaas'i.st. ITeee&aarWy 'facqasant.'-- l lth je sr"ij'-D- t of the duvP
social nrob:fci .' . i. t dwriMR ceetis
speak eath , k.. vt Mrilipt Bn
nnralura ut bleiara,", bylw'
i mtKss. JTud French ihmU

rmgbt rJVr afRessal the great act
dbeh.f3S 3rmKatic Tof expire
herteif tliu-- u . idna plccsaul quainttj j
brpcectu - .tbr, ske piy J.M" l Jr.

mxvfn ia tfc :.:! tamrfto perferUoa. Sho
is empoaOcny n woaiaa with "views."
.Her wars vs the staje i wH enough

kuown to nei but UttWcomtneuU "I wji
on the tOag," .i says, "to rmunwwl re-

spect. The famous craiosai which pleaded
Bernhardt so much, "St trv hoppers fhi
always accomplisbeb " aur,Qi tpwlssti b

to Miss Burnwghs.
Miss Burrouglw is a hard worter. Tb av-

erage woman wukl mriiifc fron Bie amou'it
of lalor which ib expends In ruertily kerin;
herself it. j.i.'-n- a! cotidilion. Mctrees
stay young," says sfce, 'lieoause they must."
She thoroughly htt&inM in Wisnga, ami is
an enthuslastk ''eoww

ZIci fathtM wttn k stnsfrdpor and we of
the first to own f f uTifi9l wines at

City. N
MiSfi Eu?n! "i dni hr first pmf..

sional work . ' - ffiompany, jut u
now at tke ! - wti Square tben-- ".

tre. t"l) u u 'm aycrage woman,
a decided bkm le, t . 1 hks aadsplen
u.d hair. Sh is mi. - ;i horn, but Hie has
lived rwct of Lit bfc ia the aorta. 800 L a
remarkably jolly kxtawf girl, and among
her intimates 1 known a Tbby." J3h i
always psant, and i th ft cf "Mr I'nl
hkt's compaeT. Hbesstyasbe ijoj henvlf
best w bn out of det s. I a (net, sh is & de-

votee of open air sports; sbs m a go-- bt
and an (nthwiatitia nVbttirwotmui. Tibe pand
a good share of hut urnrny dor Jthootintn
iiicku--au with her brotc ami ristnr.tnd
mado oae of tfee beat W iisbtnt; records of
lb- - ccai at &rssr i'--j

tri Tai&rr m a 4reA4tit of tie old 2w
Bedford fantrir vt Tabrrtrihm flnst ef widen
landed on ffrfi.rn Rrck. wltli tlh sturdy
conjjiaxir of pfcatefrs frvm tko Mayflower.
Her grandpereats virre Qcalcara. and she U
the Crstof the fasish pon tfewstagft. 3h
wm oJccctrd ia a. cauxent and K4ee her

Wri"5ay-- tf

KHJCTTTJC TiJOCE.
rc4i dx endftd hw lrta rnith. br brother,VirtH m.

-- arawSm aa ntnAj qnxUi la 2?rrf
" irk, wxrtajc .r t b pnsttsvtoa xA
Matmf rwry mpur w n tb stariy of buo-,'s- 5

mA rmlUrtJiv n & vow irUiza U
airuiT 4t!aral and wfciea jr prtajSae

iis Tar, tunUti&n h Wpb rm&tdj, and
tbe myu c& x vttSsjT to iraU cad irwt JZr
ltMn.Uo imrKuri lh&zrar Qnajcr KtrT mmsms to ha.ru bs om

'i r Ww si. wwi a. ltl ri mm w&j

tiarical pirf'niar! zmtmz iter piay
aattM, amA s jswt tdar4 in Kr kr
tor tmae Ttotpiztt g- r- rsrr. S?e M
tfca daasvr tf fa, wsl ksMr Jltrrjr raaa
tad tcieaiat.

A VSmH 7!eelv mt tJ FsaiHr.
Tbe aroraas nwssi i 4sasr st, (fee

mam wis tt thm mo mmHl Jjeri4ts?a,
ta 04 mgtU. Ktm HHj ims aa4 atl la ta

liesji'iioil, fafiiirr, sawOssc, btvthr. sisters.
I kiisvw mmar wo fev 44aral7 tsbwia
so im et cmsmt. TV r rartc. l&ey turn

fA yam I fewmr sw mt tfew la
ikr-.'- i - . - 'it "or M. BWb4uaii . - S. siteT xrrK SSkt
a tra . t g. frvct . ei'wcy,

v ry irv. im'. r? n t . - kjaf
br"Cb " Ix-- - - ' a it
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